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Hotel de Russie, Rome, Friday, January xst.
Three Madonna churches in Piazza del Popolo. I went into
two this morning at n a.m. At S. Maria del Popolo, fine
church with two good chapels, lovely design, and some good
baroque, mammoth music and choir. Quite a congregation.
All the high altar lit up by electricity like a booth at a wakes.
At S. Maria del Monte Santo, two altars were being served
at once. More gorgeous priests. Congregation spread over the
floor on chairs, anyhow, as at a drawing-room meeting. Col-
lection being made by a dwarf in a short white thing over
black ; dirty face ; very dark.

Later I went into the same church (S. M. del Popolo) again
with D. Another Mass afoot, but the electric illuminations of
the high altar had been extinguished. Why ? A larger con-
gregation. We made out the paintings by Pinturicchio, Raphael,
etc., and sculpture by Mino da Fiesole. This church ought
to be seen again and again. It shall be. We drove up to the
top of the Janiculum Hill, for the view of Rome at sunset.
It was marvellous, rose-tinted ; then the sun disappeared, and
the show was suddenly over. Crowds of people up there.
Crowds everywhere, for New Year's Day holiday. Then we
came home from Janiculum and I wrote 1,000 words of " Raingo "
in go minutes.

One of the chief curses of Roman street life is the hooting
of the motors. Incessant and peculiarly strident. If it isn't
altered the population will develop some nervous disease.

Saturday, January
1,070 words of " Raingo " this morning 9-11 o'clock. At 11.45
we went for a walk. Called at American Express Co.' Grumbling
American woman, repeating grumbles, about not being served
quickly at the tellers' desk. If things don't go smoothly Ameri-
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